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behind our positions outside Dunkirk. When I
arrived George Anderson, from the other battery of
the regiment, was already there.

" I want you to reconnoitre the approaches to the
beach for your batteries when they come out of
action to-night," the Colonel said to us. " Then you
can guide them in the dark."

George and I started off at once in my truck. We
crossed the canal by the bridge near Rosendaal, drove
to Malo-les-Bains, and footed it over the dunes to
the promenade in the direction of Dunkirk. After
proceeding some distance we ran up against a line of
French infantry with fixed bayonets, drawn across
the promenade. They halted us a bit too peremptorily
to be pleasant. A very snappy sous-officier informed
us that we were not allowed to go any farther, as that
part of the promenade and beach was reserved for
French troops. Which seemed so unlikely that we
didn't believe it. George and I looked at each other.

" I'd like to argue the point," he said savagely.
" But there aren't enough of us."

" My views coincide," I said.

So we worked back to the truck and then drove
along a road parallel to the promenade behind the
burning houses. After a while we turned down
another road at right-angles which brought us out close
to the Mole. The shelling was enough to keep one
from loitering, so taking a look at our bearings I
decided it would be a good route for the Battery that
night.

At eleven o'clock the Battery blew up its guns and
started for the beach. About fifty men, all told, in
five i5-cwt trucks. Being guide, I rode in the first
with Jimmie Good seated next to me. The Colonel's
orders were to abandon the vehicles the other side of
Rosendaal and march from there to the beach. We
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